
Thehiftory 


Troy. A hatefull truth. 

C ref. What and from T r, oylrn to? 

Troy. From Troy, and T 'oyhu. 

Crejf.ls’i poftible? 

Troy, Andfuddenly, where iniuryof chance [ 

Puts back, icaue taking,iufsles roughly by.* 

All time of paufe : rudely beguiles ouclippes ' 

Of all reioyndute : forcibly preuents 

Our lock’t embrafutes, ftranglcs our dere vowes, 

Euen in the birth of our owne laboring breath; 

We two that with fo many thoufand nghes, 

Did buy each other, muft poorely fell ourfelues; 

With the rude breuity, £ and difeharge of one,- 
Iniurious time now with a robbers haft. 

Cram’s his ritch theeu’ry vp heeknowes not how. 

As many farewells as be ftarres in heauen. 

With diftin& breath, and confignde kifles tothem. 

He fumbles vp into a loofc adewe: 

Andskants vs with a fingle famifbt kifle, 

Diftafted with the fait of broken tcates. 
ts£neas within. My Lord is the Lady ready ? 

Troy. Harkf ,you are call’d, f ine fay the CjeniM 
Cries fo to him that mftantly muft die. 

Bid them haue pacience {lac /hail come anon. 

Tan. Where are my teares raine to lay this winde,or my 
heart wilbe blowne vp by my throace. 

C rejf, I muft then to the Grecians. 

Troy. No remedy? 

C reff, A wofull Cn^’mougft the merry Greekes, 

When {hall wefeeagaine. y 

Tr y. Here meeloue ? be thou but true ofheart. 

C ref. I true ? how now ? what wicked deme is this? 

Troy, Nay we muft vfe expoftulation kindely. 

For it is parting from vs. 

I fpcake not be thou true as fearing thee. 

Fori will throw my gloue t > deat htmfclfe. 

That there is no maculation in thy heart; 

But bee thou true fay 1 to fafhion in. 








ofTroylus and CreJJeida. 

My fequent prcteftation,bce thou true,and I will fee thee. 
Crcf Ohyoufhalbe expofd my Lord to dangers. 

As infinite as imminent ; but lie be true. 

Troy. And i!e grow friend wich danger, were this fleeuc, 
Crcf. And you this gloue, when fhall I fee you? 

- Troy. 1 will corrupt the Grecian centinells. 

To giue thee nightly vifitation , but yet be true, 

Cref.Oh heauensbe true againe? 

Troy, Here why l fpeakrtt i oue. 

The Grecian youths arc fullof quality, 

And fwefing ore with arts and cxcercife; 

How nouelty may mouc,and parts with portion, 

Alas akinde of Godly iealoufie, 

(Which l befcech you cal a vertuous linnc,) 

Makes me a feard. 

C ref. Oh hcauens you loue mee not! 

Troy. Die I a villaine then. 

In this I do no: call your faith in queftions 
So mainely as my merit. Icannotfiag 
Nor heele the high Iauolt,nor fweecen talke. 

Nor play at fubtill games , faire vertues all: 

Tow hich the Grecians ate moft prompt and pregnant^ • 
But I can tell that in each grace ofehefe.* 

There lurkes a Hill, anddumb-difcoutfiuediuell' 

That tempts moft cunningly, but be not tempted. 

Crcf. Do you thinke I will? 

Tm.No, but fomthingniay be done that wc will not, , 
And fometimes we are diuells to our felues: 

When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 

Prefuming on their chaiu'.efull potency, 

Eneas within. Nay good my Lord? 

Troy. Come kifle, and let vs part. 

Parts within. Brother Troy Its ? 

Troy. Good brother con e you hither? 

And bring Eneas and the Grecian with you, 

Cref My Lord will you be true? * 1 

Troy. Whol,alas it ismy vice.my fault. 

Whiles others fifh with craft for gteat opinion, 





